

Each in hit o6Fice readie at thy bccke. 

Wilt thou haue fnulickc ? Harkc Apollo playcs, 

And twcntic cagrd Nightingales doling. 

Or wilt thou fleepc ? W ec’l haue thcc to a Coucb^ 

Solter and Tweeter then the lulifull bed 
Onpurpofc trim’d vp for Scrairamit. 

Say thou wilt walke : we will bedrow the ground. 

Or vvilc thou ride ? thy horles llnll be ttap’d. 

Their harntife ftudded all with Gold and Pcarle. 

Doft thou louc hawking? Thou haft hawkes wiilfoare 
Abouc the Morning Laike. Or wilt thou hunt. 

Thy bounds Dial 1 make the Welkin anfwcr them 
And fcrchlhrill ecclioes from the hollow earth. 

1 LPiIa». Say thou wilt courfc.thy gray- hounds are atfwifc 
As breathed Stags 1 1 fleeter then the Roc, 

2 c^. Doft thou loue piftures? wc wil fetch thee lhait 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Citherca all in ledges hid, 

Which fecrae to mouc and wanton with her breath, 

£uen as the waning fedges play with winde. 

LerJ, Wcc'Ilhewthcc [o,&, Ihc wasa Maid, 

And how Ihc was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

j Mnn, Q» roming through a thornie wood, 

Scratchingherlegs.that one flul fwcarcflie bleeds. 

And at that light lhall fad Apollo wcepe. 

So workmanlie the blood and tearesare drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord and nothing but a Lord; 

Thou haft a Ladiefarre more Bcautifull, 

Then any woman in this warning age. 

I Man. And til the tcaresthatflie hathlhcd for thcc. 

Like enuiousflouds ore run her loucly face. 

She was the faireft creature in the world. 

And yctlljcisinferiourtononc, 

Ara laLordandhaucIfuchaLadic? 

Ordol drcame?Or haucldrcam’d tillnow? 

I do not lleepe 1 1 Lee, I heare , I Ipeakc : 

I fracl fwcet fauors,and J feele foft iMngs : 

Vponmy lifcIaroaLordiiadccdc, 
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ihe Tdmtng of theSkre"^, 

And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slic, 

Well, bring oar ladic hither to ourlighr, 

Andonceagaineapoto’thfraallcft Ale. 

W.ltpieafcyourroightineirctowalhyourhancU: 

Oh how wc ioy to lee your wit refto’d, 

Oh that once more you knew but whatyou are : 

Thefc fiftcene y ceres you haue bin in a dreanic, 

Or when you wak’d,fo wak’d as if you ilept. 

Beg. Thcfe flfteene yeeres, by ray fay, a goodly nap. 

But did 1 ncuer fpeake of all that time. 

I rJMar.. Oh ycs my Lord, but veric idle words 
For though you lay hcere in this goodlicchambcr. 

Yet would you fay, ye wcarc beaten out ofdoore. 

And railc vpon the Hoftcllc of the houfe. 

And fay you would prefem her at the Lecte, 

Becaulc (he brou ght ftonc-iugs, and no fea’ld quarts t 
Sometimesyou wouldcall outfor Cicely Hacket. 

I, the womans maidofthehoufe. 

3 . CMan Why lir you kouvv no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Nornofuch men asyou haucreckon’d vp, 

AiStephen Slte,zndo\A loan J^ps oiG CCCC, 

And PeterTurph,^n6 Henry pcrnell. 

And ewentie more fuch names and mcnasthefe, 

Which ncuer were , nor no man eucr l aw. 

Now Lord be thanked lot my good amends, zAll. Amen 

Enter Lad.ewith Q^fttendants. 



Beg. I thsnkc thcc, thou flialt not ioolc by 't. 

Lady. How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marne I fare wcll.fot i-catis chcere enough, 

Whcicis my wife.? 

La. Hcere noble Lord.what is thy will with her 
Beg. Are you my wile and will not call mec noaband? 
Mymcnlhould caUmceLoid,! ‘.ra your good-man. 

La. My husband and ni; Lord,ray Lord and husband I am your 
wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know it well , what muft I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

Beg. yf/ce Madam, or Madam? 
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